The girl looked thoughtful.

/Maybe.' She looked at me. 6I guess you must think
we're being mean over this. But, you see, the whole thing
was so unnerving really that we should be feeling de-
pressed if we didn't laugh about it.'

I did not know quite what to say:

CI see/ I mumbled, 'that the yacht has gone.9

'Yes, it went about an hour ago/ said Skelton gloomily.

At this moment the Vogels appeared at the top of the
steps. There was a subdued air about them. They paused
at our table.

The young people have been telling you of this after-
noon's affair?' he said to me in German.

'Yes, I have heard something of it.'

*An unfortunate business/ he said gravely. 'My wife
gave Frau Clandon-Hartley some smelling salts, but I do
not think they will help much. Poor man. His wife says
that he was wounded in the war and that it has affected
his brain. He is not, it seems, responsible for his actions.
The man from the yacht had, it appears, landed to pur-
chase some wine from Koche's cellar and beg some ice.
Frau Clandon-Hartley recognised in him an old friend.
That was all/The poor Major misunderstood.'

They went on up to the hotel.

'What did he say?' said Skelton curiously.

*He said that, according to Mrs Clandon-Hartley, the
Major was badly wounded in the war and that he's not
quite right in the head.'

They were silent for a moment. Then I saw the girl's
forehead pucker thoughtfully.

'You know/ she said to neither of us in particular. *I
don't think that that can be true."
Her brother snorted impatiently.
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